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Tovarich Borodin, was a calm, stolid man whose
face somehow resembled King Edward VII, He didn't
come alone but was accompanied by his wife who
also was his assistant, by General Galen and a staff
of other instructors. None of them mentioned the
dangers they had gone through on their journey to
Canton or the dangers which their journey would
bring them as well as the Government in Canton.
Methodically they started at once to draw up a basic
plan, to organize, research, calculate and appoint.

Some of the Chinese who received them had
expected fiery speeches, revolutionary screams. They
saw soberness, clear outlook, determination and
sympathy for the struggle of China, The few speeches
which he delivered stirred not by flaming phrases, but
by facts and figures.

Borodin was a first class financial expert. His
orgahisatory abilities were tremendous and he loved
sustained work. General Galen was a military expert,
trained in the school of civil war. When he lectured
only on simple outflanking maneouvres, the Chinese
officers opened eyes and mouths.

Only one kept his lips pressed together, although
in his heart of hearts he admired him. That was Chiang
Kai Shek, the thirty-four years old Commandant of
the Cadet College at Whampoa, a man who had been
-soldiering almost since his childhood.

The work in the Cadet College was intense. The
Cadets studied till they fell down with tiredness. It
was necessary to train officers as quickly as possible
for the imminent struggle. Chinese strategy and
tactics were outdated, one had to learn from the
Russians who had successfully finished off Denikin,